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; Tee 2250 2 of Converſation, i | 
IT? at 4 ae env S pet Hed in the Pl 
fi 1 of 1 the, 

Fury tbe Fawn > 977 exin fog oooh VE! 2 ö {Sth 
Talent it is to Rail: And 2 * tate x for 4 Cos 
er, 1 may venter to forte, That" 1 all be bavird. 4 a. 
baut my Mean Stile, Rough Vail 5 nd incorrect Lan- 
ausge, 7 hings / indeed min bt have talen nere care in : But 
the Book ic printed": and che . = Jome Fmlts, tis 100 late to 
mend them. an ir is at 12 think need [ful to 19 to. 
des. 204 7 5 

Poſſibly ſow? Body n vids we Yam Durchtud i 
which 1hey are miſt ten: Bus 1 am ane would be glad 
70 ſee Enalifhm:n bebave themfelves better to nere, 
and to Grvernnrs alſo, that ene mitht not" be reproached in 
Forcign Countries, Jor belonging 10 4 Nan that ante 
Manners. 12 IL 

1 aſſure ym. Gentlem: n, Froese * "Th better ie 
and we can give no Reaſon bu aur ill. hy _ or * 
trary here. 


Methinks an Enelifhmnan; who 17 0 ne i 4 
A Good - Fellow, bd be civil.” 740 Fi = of by denved 
bur we are in many Caſes, and particularly to SF angers, the 
barliſheſ People alive. 8 

As to Vices, who can diſpute onr Intemperence. » bile an 
Honeſt Drunken Fellow is 4 Charatter in 4 Man's Praiſe 2 
All our Reſor nations are Banters. and will be ſo till our Ma- 
giſtrates and Gentry reform themſelves b. Way of Example, 


then, and not till then, they may be expected to puni rs 
withous Bluſhing, * — 
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70540 to our Ingratitude, I deſire t0 be under Hood of that 
 perticular People, who. ptaending o be Pidititams, have 
all along endeavoured to reduce the Liberties and Religion of 
this Nation, into the Hands of King James and his Popiſh 


Poners Together with ck who em the e. 
reftion of the preſent Government, and yet. 775 an 447 
aſſche ſs 


the King bo procured it, and openly profeſs «heir Une 
ander him : Theſe, by whatſgever Names or Titles they are 
dignifiedyor diftinguiſhed,.are the People ain d E. Ny do 1 
diſomn, but that it is 4 00 the Temper of @n. Engliſhman. 
29 Anſon fi Bene faclor, hat 1 could be glad wo ſee it 
Reflifiede .. „ 

Þ- - ey who think l have been guilty of any Error, in Ex- 
poſing the Crimes of m own Cbuntry- Alen 10 themſelves, 

ay among many. honeſt inſtances of the like_ Nature, find 
the ſame Thing in Mr. Cowly, in his Imitation of the ſecond 
Olympick, Ode of Finder; His Words are theſe, 


But in this Thankleſs World, the Givers 
Are envy'd even by th' Receivers: 
Tis now the cheap and trugal Faſhion, 
Rather to hide than pay an Obligation. 
. Nay, tis much worſe than ſo; —- 
It now an Artifice doth grow, 
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— -Wrongs and Ourrages th do, 


Leſt Men ſhould think we Owe. 
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on Satyr, for their's none can tell like thee ; 

Whether tis Folly, Pride, or Knavery, 
That makes this diſcontented Land appear, 
Leſs happy now in Times of Peace, than War: 
Why Civil Feuds diſturb the Nation more 
Than all our Bloody Wars have done before. | 

Fools out of Favour grudge at Knaves in place, 
And Alen are alwiſe honeſt in diſgrace, ds IF” 
The Court Preferments make Men Knaves in courſe, 
But they which wou'd be in them wou'd be worſe, 
is not at Foreigners that we repine, 5 
Wou'd Foreigners their Perquiſites reſign: 
The Grand Content:on's plainly to be ſeen, 
To get ſoine Men put out. — ſome put in. 
For this our 8 rs make Jeng Harangues, 
And florid M-----rs whet their poliſh'd Tongues, 
Stateſmen are al ways ſick of one Diſeaſe ; e | 
And a good penſion gives them preſent Eaſe, TM 
That's the Specifick makes them all content 
With any King, and any Government, 
Good Patriots at Court Abuſes rail, 
An al] the Nation's Grievances bewail : 
But when the Sov reign Balſow's once appli'd, 
The Zealot never fails to change his ſide, 
And when he mult the Golden Key reſign, 
The Railing Spirit comes about again. 

Who ſhall this Bubl'd Nation di ſabu ſe, 
While they their own Felicities retule? 3 
Who at the Wars have made ſuch mighty pothcr, \ 
And now are falling out with one another : L 
With needleſs fears the Jealous Nations fill, 
And always htve been ſav'd againſt their Will : 
Who Fifty Millions Serling have disburs'd, 
To be with peace and too much plenty curs'd. 
Who their Old 1 eagerly undo, 
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| 6 The True Born Engliſhman, 


And yetauneafily the — OT ET 
ay 4 852 jearch\, 4 Pulk, 


The Poyſors ſtrong, the Antidore's ioo weak, , 
ITis pointed Fruh muſt manadge this Diſpu ec, 
And down r'ght Engliſh. Eng iſhmen confutfe. 


„ Whet they juit Auger at the Nation's Pride, 

4 And with keen-Phral: repel the Vicious ide, 
Jo Eng iſbmen their own Beginning fhorr, 

And ask them wly they ſlight their M. ig blour ſo, 

Oo back. to Elder times, and Ages palt, | 

F And Nations into long Obliv'on catt ; 

To Old Britain's Youratul Days retire, 


4 And there for True born Engliſhmen enquire. 
4 Britainia 'xcely will dilown the Name, | 


* 


And hardly knows her {c)t. from whence they came: 

Wonders that th y ot all Men ſhou'd pretend, 

1 To Birth and Bliod, and for a Name contend, 

\ Go back to Cauſes where our Fullics dwoll, 

0 And fetch the dak Original from Hell: d 
Speak, Saryy, for there's none like thce can tell. 


The True Born Engliſhman. 
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Herever GOD er cts a Houſe of Prayer, 
The Devil always builds a Chapel there: 
And 'twill be found upon Examination, 
The latter has the largeſt Congregation: 
For ever ſince h farit debauch d the Mind, 
Hie made a perfect Conqueſt of Mankind, 
| With U.iformi'y of Service, e 
-  R.ig with a general Ariſtocracy. | | 

No Nonconto ming & ts diſturb his Reign, 


Fr of dis Tok there's very few complain, 

He knows ch: Gus and the Inclination, 
And matches proper Sins for cv Ty Nation. 
ö He heels no ſtand ing Army Government: 
. Ie always Ruler ud by gur own Con ſent: 
His Ls dre caly, Aud Jus G. nile Sway, 
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No Subjects more obſcquioully obey, 


Makes it exceeding, pleaſant to obey. | 
The Leaſt of his Vicegerents and Commanders, 
Ouidocs your Ceſars, or our Alexanders, 
They never fail of his infernal Aid, a 7 
And he's as certain nere to be betray'd. 
Throueh all the World they ſpread his vaſt Command, 
And Death's Eterna! Empire's maintain d, 
They rule ſo politickly and fo well, | 
As It they were L----]---- of Hall. 
Du'ly divided to debauch Mankind, 4 
And plant Infernal Dictates in his Mind. 
Pride the farlt Peer, and Preſident of Hell, 
To his ſhare Spain, the largeſt Province fell, 
The Subtile Prince thought fitteſt to beſtow, 
On theſe th: Golden Minds of Mewvico; a 
With all the Silver Mountains of Peru; „ 
Wealth which would in wiſe hands the World undo: 


Bec auſe he knew their Genius was ſuch ; 


Too Lazy, and too Haughty to be Rich, ; 
do proud a People, fo above their Fate, I 
That if redue'd to beg;-they'll beg in State. | 
Lavith of Money, to be counted brave, 
And proudly ſtarve, becaule they {corn to ſave, 
Never was Nation in the World before, 
So very Rich, and yet ſo very Poor. | 
Luf choſe the torrid Zone of Itah, 2, 
Where Blood Ferments in Rapcs and Sodomy : : 
Where ſwelling Veins o'rflow with living Streams, 
Wich heat impregnate from Ve ſævian Flames: | 
Whoſe flowing Sulphur forms internal Lakes, | 
And humane Body of the Soil partakes, - 
There Nature ever burns with hot deſires, J | 
Fana'd with Luxutiant Air from Subterrancan Fires: | 
Here undiſturb'd in Floods of fcalding Luft, | 
Th infernal King reigns with Infernal Guſt, 
Drunkneſs, the Darling favorite of Hell, 
Chole Germany to rule; and rules fo well, 
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8 The True Born Engliſhman. 
None pleaſe fo well or are ſo pleas'd as they, 
The cunning Artilt manadges fo well, 
He lets them Bow to Heav'n, and Drink to Hell. 
If but to Wine, and him th'y Homage pay, 

He cares not te what Deny they pray, 

What God they worſhip moſt, or in what way. 
W hether by Luther, Calvin, or by Rome, ; 


They fail for Heav'n,by Wine he ſteers them home: 


Ungovern'd Paſſion ſettled fiiſt in France, 
Where Mankind lives in haſt, and thrives by chance, 
A Dancing Nation, Fickle and Untrue : 
Have oft ygdone themſelves, and others too. 
Prompt the Infernal Di&ates to obey, 
And in Hells favour none more great than they. 
The Pagan World he blindly leads away, 
And perſonally rules with Arbitrary Sway : 
The Mask thro:vn off Plain Devil his Title Rands : 
And mhat elſewhere he Tempts, he there Commands, 
There with full Guſt th Ambition of his Mind, 
Governs, as he of old in Heav'n defizn'd : 
Worſhip'd as GOD, his Painim Altars Imoke, 
Embrued with Blosd of thoſe that him invoke. 
The reſt by Deputies he Rules alle well, 
Fr Plants the diſtant Colonies of Hell : 
By them his ſecret Pawer he Mentains, 
And binds the World in his Infernal Chains. 
By Zral the Jriſh ; and the Ruſh by Folly : 
Fury the Dane The Sede by Melancholly; 
By ſtupid fgnorance the Mu ſcox ite 
The Chineſe by a Child of Hel call'd Wit; 
Wealth makes the Per ſian too Effeminate: 
And Poverty the Tartars Deſperate : | 
The Tarks and Moors by Mañ met he ſubdues ; 
And GOD has giv'n him leave to rule the Jews : 
Rage rules the Portugueze ; and Fraud the Scotch; 
Revenge the Pole; and Avarice the Datch, 
Satyr be kind, and draw a ſilent Vail, 
Thy Naive England's Vices to conceal : 
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PART I. 1 
Or if that Tasks impoſſible to do, | 
At leaſt be juft & ſhow her Virtues too; | | 
Too great the firſt, Alas | The laſt to ſew. | 1 
England unknown as yet unpeopled lay; | 
Happy, had ſhe remain'd fo to this Day, | 
And to every Nation been a Prey. 
Her open Harbours, and her Fertile Plains, | 
The Merchants Glory theſe, and thoſe the Swains, | 
To every Barbarous Nation have betray'd her, 1 
Who conquer her as oft as they invade her, 
So Beauty guarded but by Innocence, 
That ruins her which ſhould be her Defence. 
Ingratitude, a Devil of Black Renown, ; 
Poſſeſſ'd her very early for his own, 
An Uely, Surly, Sullen, Selfiſh Spirit, 
Who Satan's worſt Perfectiont does inherit : 
Second to him in Malice and in Force, 
All Devil without and all within him Wer ſe. 
He made her Firlt-born Race to be ſo rude ; 
And ſuffer'd her to be ſo oft ſubdued : 
By ſev'ral Crowds of Wandering Thieves o re- run, 
Often unpeopl'd, and as oft undone. 
While cv'ry Nation that her Power's reduced, 
Their Languages and Manners introduced. 


From whole mixt Relicks our Compounded Breed. 


By Spurious Generation dees Succeed; 
Making a Race uncertain and une vn, 
Derir'd from all the Nations under Heav'n. 
The Romans firſt with Julius Ceſar came, 
Includins all the Nations of that Name. | 
Gauls, Greeks, and Lombards : and by Computation, 
Auxiliaries or ſlaves of ev'ry Nation. | 
With Hengiſt, Saxons ; Danes with Sueno came, 
In ſearch of Plunder, not in ſearch of Fame, _ 
Sets, Pitts, and /riſh from th Hibernian Shore > | 
Aud Conqu'ring William: brought the Normans ole. 
All theſe their Barb'rous Off. ſpring left behind, | 
The Dregs of Armies they of all Mankind; 
| | Bicndo# 
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10 The True Born Engliſhinan. 
Blended with Britains who before were here, 
Ot whom the Welſh ha' bleſt the Character. 
From this Amphibious ill: born Mob began, 
That vain ill na ur d Thing an Engliſnhman. 
The Cuſtoms, Sirnames, Languages, and Manners, 
Of all theſe Nations are their own Explainers: 
Whoſe Rclicks are fo lafting and fo firong, 
They ha' left a Siboleth upon our Tongue; 
By which with caiy f arch you may d:tiinguiſh 
Your Roman, Saxon, Daniſh, Norman, Engliſh. 
The great invading Nirman let us know 
What Conqurrors in After times might do, 
To cv ry Mu ſqueter he brought to Town, 
He gave the Landis which never were his on? 
When firſt the Exgliſhß Crown he did obtain, 
He did not {cad his Duich men home again, 
No Rcaflumptions in his R ign were known, 
D'adenaut might there ha' let his Book alone. 
No Parliament his Ariny cou'd disband; 
He raisd no Money, jor he paid in Land, 
He gave his Legions their Eternal Station, 
Aud made them all Free holders of the Nation. 
He camon'd out the Country to his Men, 
And ev'ry Soldier was a Den zen. 
Th: Raſcals thus cnrich'd, he call'd them Lede 
To pleaſe their upſtart Pride with new made Words; 
And Dormfſday Book his Tyranny Records. 
Aad here begins the ancient Pedigree, 
That fo (xalts our Poor Nobility, 
Tis that from ſome French Trooper they derive, 
Who with the Norman Baltard did arrive: 
The Trophies ot this Families appear; 


Scone ſhow the Sword, the Bow,and ſome the Spear, 


Which their great Anceſtor, ſer ſooth, did wear. 
Theſe in the Heralds Regiſter remain. 
Their Noble Mean Extraction to cxpl-1n, 


Whither a Drummer or a Colonel ©» 


Yer who the Hero was no Man can ull. 
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The ſilent Records bluſhes to reveal 
Their undelcended Dark Original, | 
gui grant che bot, How, came the Change to pals ;_ 
A True Born Engliſhman of Narman Race? * 
A Turkiſh Horic can (hxw more Hiſtory, 
To prove his well cetcernided Family. 
Congarff, as by the Moderns tis cxpreſt, 
May give a Tul: to the Land poſſeit: 
But thut ch longeſt Sword ſhould be ſ@ civil. 
To make a French- man Engliſh, that's the Devil. 
Th. are the Heroes hat detpiſe the Datch, 
And rail at new come Foreigners fo much, 
Forgetting thit themielves are all derived 
Fiom the molt Scoundrel Race that ever liv'd. 
A horrid medly of Thieves and Droncs, 
Whole ranlack'd Kingdoms, and diſpeopl'd- Towns, 
Tae Pict and Painted Britain, treach'rous Scot, 
By Hunger, Theft, and Rapine. hithcr brought. 
Nr wegian Pirates, Buccancering Danes, | 
Whole Red-hair'd Off iprines ev'ry where remains, 
Who joiu'd with Nyrotan French, compound the Breed, 
From whence your True Bern Enzliſhmen proceed. 
Aud leaſt by Lengih of time it be pretend:d 
The Climar may this Medern Breed ha' mended :* 
Wile Providence to keep us where we are, 
Mixes us daily:with exceeding Care : 
We have been Europ, Sik, the Fakes where the 
Voids all her Offal out caſt Progeny. 
From our fifth Henry's time the Strolling Bands, 
Of bamiih'd Fugitives from N-ighb'ring Lands. 
Have here a certain Sanctuary tound : 
The Eternal Nr of the Vagabound, 
Where im but halt a common Age of Time, 
Borr wing new Blood and Manners from the Clime. 
Proudly they learn all Mankind to contenm, 
And all their Race are True Born Engliſhmen. 
 Dutcb Wallons, Flemings, triſhmen, and Scots, 
Fixaeis and Falialias and Hg,, ., 
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12 The True Born Engliſhman. - 
In good Q1cen- Beſ's Charitable Reign, 
Suppli'd us with three Hundred thouſand Men; 
Religion. GOD we thank thee, ſent them hither, 
Pricfts, Proteſtants, the Devil and altogether, 
Of all Profteffions. and of every Trade, 
All that were perſecuted or afraid; 
Whether for Debt or other Crimes they fled, 
David at Hickelah was thill their Head, 

The Off ſpring of this Miſcellaneous Crowd, 
Had not their new Plantations long enjoy'd, 
But they grew Engliſhmen, and rais'd their Votes, 
At Foreign Shoals of Interloping Scots. 
The Royal-Brench from Pict land did ſucceed, 


— —_ — — 


With Troops of Scots, and Sc ibs from Nirth-by Tweed, 


The Seren firſt Years of his Pacihck Reign, 

Made him and halt his Nation Engliſhmen. 

Scots from the Nirthren Frozen Banks of Tay, 
With Packs and Plods cam? Wip ging all away, 
Thick as the Locuſts which in Egypt ſWwarm' d 
With Pride and Hungry Hopes compleatly Arm d. 
Wim Native Truth, Diſcaſcs. and no Money, 
Plunder d our Canaan of the Miik and Honey, 
Here thev grew quickly Lords and G:ntl: men, 
And all their Race are True Born Engliſhmen, 

The Civil Wars, the common Puigative, 
Which always ufe to make the Nation thrive, 
Made way for all that ſtrolling Conercgation, 
Which throne'd in P:ous G- Reſtaufation. 
The Royal Refuge our Breed reſtores. 

W th Foreton Conrtiers, and with Foreign Whores : 
And carefully reveopled us again, 

Throughout nis Lazy, long Laicivicus Reign. 
With ſuch a bleſt and Truc born Engliſh Fry, 

Ae much Illuſtrates our Nobtlxy,  » 

A Gratitude which will fo black appear, 

As future Ages muſt abhor io hear: 

When they look back vn all that Crimſon Flood, 


Which [tream'd in Lindſey's, and Caernaven's Blood 
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PANTS; 13 
Bold Stafford, Cambridge, Capel, Lucas Lifle, 
Who crown'd in Death his Father's Fun ral Pile, 
The Lois of whom in order to ſupply, 
With true born Engliſh Nobility, 
dix baſtard Dukes turvive his luſcious Reign, | 
Th: Labours of Italian C- n, | 
French P------þ, Tabby $-------- t and Cambrian = 
B ſides the num rous Bright and Virgin Threng, 
Whole Female Glories ſhade them from my Song. 
And heal the Latent, better to advance, 
H' invites the Bamiſh'd Proteſtants of France : 
Hither for GOD's ſake, and their own they fled: 
Some for Religion came, and ſome for Bread: 
Two Hundred thouſand pair of Wooden Shoes, : 
Who,GOD be thanked, had nothing left to lole 3 * 
To make us ſtarve our Poor in Charnty, 
In ever y port they plant their fruitful Train, | 
To get a Race of True · born Engliſhmen: IT 
Whoſe Children will, when fiper Years theydee, _ 
* — — mY proud as = a N 1 
themſelves Engliſh, Foreigners deſpiſe TB 
3 {ucly like — and Jud a8 wild. ; 2 
{hus from a Mixture ot all kinds began 
at Het rogeneons thing, An Engliſumas: * 
un cager Rapes, and furious Luſt begot, 
Betwixt a Painted Britten and a Scot : 5 
Whoſe gend ring Off- ſpring quickly larnt to bow,  _._ 
And Yoke their Heifers to the Roman Plough : " 
From whence a Mongrel half. bred Race there came, 
With neither Name nor Nation, Speech or Fame, 
In whoſe hot Veins new Mixtures quickly ran, 
Intus'd betwixt a Saxon and a Dane. 
bile their Rank Daughters to their Parents juſt, 
\cceiv'd all Nations with promiſcuous Luſt, 


The well extracted Blood of Enpliſhmen. 
Which Medly canton d in a Heptarchy, 
„e of Nach te ſupply: | 
2: 1 '4 53 
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Ibis Nauſeous Brood directly did contain, 8 
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T4 T he True burn Eneliſhm m. 
Among themſelves maintain'd et tra Wars; ; 
And ſtill the Ladies lov'd the Conqucrois. 

The Weſtern Angles all the reſt ſubdud : 
No Roman now, no Britain docs remain; 
Wales (trove to ſeparate, but ſtrove in vain : 
The ſilent Nations undiftingu (hd fall, 

And Engliſhman's the common Nam: for all, 
Fate jum a them together, God knows how; 
What Cre they were, th y're True born Engliſh. now. 

For as the Scots. as Learned Men ha' laid, 
Throughout the World their wand'ring Sced ba ney 
So open handed England, tis believ'd, 

Has all the Gleanings of the Wold ſeceiv'd, 

Some think of Eng land it was qur Saviour mcant, 
The Goſpel ſhould to all the World be ient-- 
Since ns the blefſed Sound did hither each, 

They to all Nations might. be ſaid ta preach. 

'Tis well that Vertue gives N bility. 
Elſe GOD knows where had we our Gentry . 
Since ſcarce on Family 1s lefi alive, © ; | 
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Which does not from ſom: Forrcigner derive, Ar! 


Of ſixty thouſand Engliſh Gi nilehi n, F 

Whoſe Names and Arms in R gutes remain, 

We challenge all our Hcravulos io deglare 

Ten Familics which Engliſh Saxont are. ft 
France juſtly boaſts of the ancient noble Line 

Of Bourbon Mommorency and Lorrainn 152 

The Germans too, their Houle of Aura ſhow, 

And Hwland their invincible Naſſau. 

Lines which in Herauldry wert ancient grown, 

Before the Name of Engliſhmen was kiown. 

Even Scotland too, her SS Glory. ſhows, 

Her Gordoxs, Hawiltons, and her Afonroes: 

Douglaſs, Mackay, and Gratams, Names well known, 

Long before ancient England knew her own. 
But England, Modern to the laſt Degree, 

Borrows or makes her own Nobiliy, - 

Hand yet (he boldly boaſts of Pedigree ? 
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PART I. | 
Repines that Foreigners are put upon her, 
And talks of her Antiquity and Honour: 
Her S. -I, -I, C-, De MH. ri, | | 
M.. --u and M. ue D---s and Vu, | | 
Not one have Engliſh Names, yet all are En2iifh Peers, ! 
Your H--- ns, P--- llons and Lier, J 
Pais now for True-born Engliſh Knights and Squires ; B= 
And make good Senate Members or Lord- Mayors. 
Wealth howſoever got. in England makes = 
Lords of M-chanjcks, Gentlemen of Rakes. 
Antiquity and Birth are needleſs here; 
Þ Tis Impudence and Money makes a P---r. . 
Innumerabk City Knights we know. 
From Blewcoat Hofpitals and Bridewell flow. 
Dray men and Porters fill the City Chair, 
And Foot-boys Magiſterial Purple wear, 
Fate has bur very ſmall Diſtinction fer 
IBctwixt the Counter and the Coronet + 
'. MTarpaulin Lords, Pages of high Renown, 
Ric up by poor Mens Valour, not their owa : 
rat Fainilics of Veſterday we ſhow, | 
and Lords, whoſe Parents were the Lord knows who. 
n 
HE Breed's deſcrib d; Now, Sahr, if you can 
Their Temper ſhow, For Manners makes a Marr 
ſerce as the Britain, as the Roman brave; 
nd leſs inclin d to conquer than to fave. 
Ager to Fight, and laviſh of their Blobd : 
and equally of Fear and Forecaſt void. 3 
Ihe Piet had made them ſowre, the Dane Moroſe, 
alle from the Scet, and from the Norman worſe. 
hat Honeſty they have, the Son gave them, ' 
\nd now, they grow old, begins 10 leave them. et,” ; 
he Climat makes them terrible and bold: 
And Engliſh Beef their Courage does uphold, 
x0 Danger can their Daring Spirit dull, 
Ilways provided when their Bclly's full. 
in cloſe Intreagucs their Faculty's but weak. 
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16 T he True Born Engliſhman. 
And often their own Councils undermine 
By their infirmity, and not Deſign, | 

From whence the learned ſay it does proceed, 
That Engliſh Treaſon never can ſuccced : 

For they re ſo open hearted, you may know 
Theix own moſt ſecret thoughts and others too. 
The Lab'ring poor, in ſpight of double Pay, 
Are Samcy, Muti nous, and Beggarh. 

So laviſh of their Money and their time, 

That want of Forecaſt is the Nations Crime, 
Good drunken Company is their Delight : 
And what they get by Day they ſpend by Night. 


Dull thinking ſeldom does their Heads engage, 


But drint their Youth away, and hurry one old Age. 

Empty of all good Husbandry and Senſe; 

And void of Manners moſt. when void of penee, 

Their ftrong Averſion to Behaviour's ſuch, 

They always talk too little or too much, 

So dull, they never take the pains to think ; 
And ſeldom are good natur d, but in Drink. 

In Enxgliſb Ale their dear Enpyment lyes, 
For which they Il ſtarve themſelves and Families. 

An Enxgliſbman will fairly drink as much, 

As will maintain two Families of the Dutch: 

Subjecting all their Labours to the Pots; 

The ereareſt Artiſts are the greateſt Sots. 

Ihe Country poor do by Example live; 

The Gentry lead them and the Clergy drive; 

What may we not from ſuch Examples bepe ; 

The Landlord is their God the Prieſt their Pope? 

A Drugken Clergy and a {wearing Bcnch, 

Has given the Reformation ſuch a drench, 


As wiſe Men think their is ſome Cauſe to doubt, 


Will purge good Manners and Religion our. 
Poets long ſince Parnaſſus have foriaken, _ 
And ſay the Ancient-Bards were all miſtaken, - 

Apollo s lately abdicat and Fed, 
And good King Baschi reigneth in his Stead. 
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4 | PART K-: 7 .:0 
He does the Chaos of thc Head refine, — 
And Atom Thoughts mp int Muds by Mine: 4 

wy 


The In{piration's of a nv Natme; 
As Wine mult needs excel Parnaſſus Water. 
Stat / ſmen their we ghry Politicks refine, 
And Soldiers raiſe theit Courages by Wine: 
Cecilia gives her Choriſters their Chaiſe, 
And lets them all drink Wine to clear the Voice, 
Some think the Clergy firſt found out the Wayy 
And Wine's the only Spirit by which they pray, 
But others leſs prophane than ſo, agree, 
I: clears th: Lungs and helps the Memory : 
And therefore all of them divinely think, | 
ſtead of Study, it's as well to drink. 0 
Eren the Gods themſelv's, as Momals ſay, | 
Vere they on Ecarth, wou'd be as drunk as they : 
ctar would be no more Celeſtial Drink, 
hey'd all take Wine, to teach thrm how to think. 
Put Engliſh Drunkards Gods and Men outdoe, 
Drink ther Estates away and Senſes too. 
oon's in Debt, and if his Friend ſhould fail, 
o help hm out, muſt dye at laſt in Goal: 
is Weelthy Uncle ſent a hundred Nou les, 
o pay his trifles off, and rid him of his troubles : 
But Colon | ke a True born Engliſhman, 
Drunk all the Mony out in bright Champaign ; 
Can dots in Cuſtody remain. 
Drunkneſs has been the Darling of the Realm, 
re ſince a drunken Pilot had the Helm. } 
In their Religion they are ſo uncv'n,. | j 
That each Man goes his own By-way to Heaven, 
enacious of Miſtakes to that Degree, } 
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Phat every Man purſues it ſep ratly. 
{ad fancies none can find the Way but he : 
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18 The Trae Born Engliſhman. 
Ils makes them ſo ill natur'd and uncivil, 
That all Men think an Eu liſhman the Devil. 

Surly to Strangers, Froward to their Friend; 

Submit to Lore with a Reluctant Mind; > 
Retoly'd to be Ungratful and Unkind. 

e by Neceſſuy reduc'd to nk, 

The Giver has the difficulteſt tak, 
If your Miltakes-their ill Opinion gain, 
No Merit can their Favour rt obtain: 
And if they're not vind tive in their Fury, 
It's their unconſtant temper does ſecure ye: 
Their Bra'ns jo cool. thor Paſſion ſildom burns; 
For alls condens's before the Flame returns, 
The Fermentation's of {9 weak a Matter, 
The Humid damps the Fume, and runs it all to Water, 
So tho the inclination may be ſtrong. 
They're pleas'd by Fits, and never angry long: 
Then it good Nature ſhow ſome {lender proof, 

They never think they h ve Reward enough : 

But ke our Adern Qnaters of the town, 

Expetl your Manners, and return Jon none. 

Friendſhip th' abſtracted Union of the Mind, 

Which all Men ſeck, but very few can find: 

Or all the Nations in the Unirerle, 

None talk on't more. or underſtand it les ; 

For if it does their Property annoy, 

Their Property their Fri:nd{hip will deſtroy. 

As you difcourle them, you ſhall hear them tell 
Alt Things in which they think they do excel: 

No Panegyrick needs their Praiſe record, 

An Engliſhman ne re wants his own good Word. 

His fi t Dilconrſes zen'rally appcar, 

Prologu d with his own wondcrous Character: 

When to illuſtrat his own good Name, 

He never fails his Neighbour to defame. 

And yet he really deltgns no Wrong; 

His Malice goes no further than his tongue; 

But pleas d to tattle, he delights to tail, : 
To [aisfie the Letch'ry of a tale. Hu 
„ | 
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His own dear Praiſes cloſe the ample Speech. 6 
Tels you how Wiſe he is, that is how Rich : 
For Wealth is Wiſdom ; he th it, Rich is Wiſe ; 
And all Men Learned Poverty deſpiſe, 
His Generoſuy comes n« x: and than, 
Concludes that he's a True Brrn Engliſhman ; 


And they, tis known, are Generous and Free, 


His 


Forgetting, and forgiving injurie : 
Which may be true, thus righily underſtood, 
Forgiving ill turns, and forgetting Good, 
Thcartul in Labour when they've undertook it, 
Bu: out of Humour, when they're out of Pocket, 
But if their Belly and their Pocket's full, 
They may be Phl:gmatick, but never Dull? 
And if a Bitle does their Brains Refine, 
It makes their Wit as Sþerkling as their Wine, 
An Engliſhman is gentleſt in Command, 
Obedience is a Stranger in the Land: 
Hardly ſul jected to the Maeiſtrate; 
Er Engliſnmen do all Subjection hate, | 
Humblett when Rich, but peeviſh when they're Poor, 
And think what're they have, thcy merit more, 
The mcanelt Engliſh Plowman Rudics Law, 
And keeps thereby the Magiſtrates in Awe, 
Will boldly tell * wit they ought to do, 
And fometimes puniſh their Om ſſions too. 
Their Liberty and Properties to dear, 
They ſcorn their Laws or Governouis to fear: 
So bugbear'd with the Name of Slavery, 5 
They can't ſubmit to their own Liberty. : 
Reffraint from: ill is freedom to the Wi fe £ 
But Engliſhmen do af! Reſtraint deſpiſe, 
Slaves to the Liquor, Drudgcs to the Pots; 
The Mob are State ſmen, and their Stateſmen te. 
Their Governours they count ſuch dangerous things, 
That tis their Cuſtom to aftront their Kugs: 
do jealeus of the Power their Kings poſleſs'd, 
They ſuffer neither Power nor Kings wo reſt. 
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20 The True Born Engliſyman. 


The Good with contFam Clamdurs they purſue 
And did King Telus Reign they'd murmur too. 

A 'liſcontented Nition, and by far 

H der to Rule in Times of Peace than Mar: 
Eaſily ſet together by the Ears, 

And full of Caulſcſeſs Jealouſis and Fears. 
Apt to revolt, and w'elling to rebel, © 


The bad with force they cagerly ſubuue; 5 


And never are contented nhen theyre well. 


No Government cou'd ever plcaſe them long. 
Cou'd tye their Hinds or rectifie their Tongue. 


In this Aicient Iſrael well comp ar d. 


Eter nal murmurs are am ing them heard. 

t was but lately that they were oppreſt, 
Their Rights invaded, and their Laws tuppreſt : 
When n1-*lvy tender of their Liberty, Gs 
LORD! What a Mi ſe they made of Slavery. 
In daily Tumults ſhew'd their d {content ; 
Lampoon d their Kg. and mock d his Government, 


And if in Arms they did not firſt appear, 
Iwas vant of Forces, and not for want of F. ar. 


In humbler tone than Eng /ſh us'd to do, 


At Foreien Hands for Forcien Aid they ſue. 


William the Great 3 of Naſſau, 
Their Prayers heard. and their Oppreſſions ſaw : 
He ſaw, and fav'd thin: GOD and Him they prais d 
To this their thanks, to that their Trophies rais'd. 
But eluted with their own Felicities, 
They ſoon their own deliverer deſpiſe ; 
Fay all their Prayers back, their Joy diſown, 
Unſing their thanks, and pull their Trophies down, 
Their Harps of Praiſe are on the Willows hung; 
For Enelifhmen are ne re contented long. 

The Reverend Clergy too, and who'd ha thought 
That they who had ſuch Nop- reſiſtance taught, 


Should ere to Arms againſt their Prince be brought? 


Who up to Heav'n did Regal Power advance; 
Subjecting Engliſh Laws to Modes of France, Tilt 
* | | | any 


d 


wriltin 


N 
Twiſting Religion fo wich Loyalty, 
As one cou 1 never live, and Corher dye, 
And yet mo ſooner did the Prince defign 
Ther Glebes an | Perquiſi as to un:lermine, 
But all cher Paſſive Doctrines laid aſide ; 
The Clerey th-ir own Principles deny d: 
U preach d th ir Non- R.iting Cant. and pray d 
To H*av'n for help, and to the Datch for Aid, 


| Th: Church chim'd all her Doctrincs back again; 


And Pulpit- Champions did the Cauſe maintain; 
K-w in the Face of all their former Zeal, 
An ' Nor-Refitance di! at once repeal. 

Th Rev'iend Fichers then in Aims appear, 
And Mun of GOD be came the Men of Meir, 
Tie Natton. fir d by lem, to Arms apply; 

A Aault their Antichriſtian Monarchy; N 
To ch ir due Channel all ou Laws reſtore, 


and made things what they ſhould ha' been before, 


But when my came to fill the va ant Throne, 


21 


Aud the Pale Prieſts lock d back on what they'd gone | 


How England's Liberty began to thrive, 
And Church of England Loyalty out-hve : 
How all their P.rlecuting Days were done, 
\nd thcir Deliv'rer plac'd upon the Throne 
The Prieſts, as Prie$ts are wont to. do, turn d tail: 
hey're Engliſhmen and Næure will prevail, 

2w they dcplore their ruines they ha made, 
and murmu for the Matter they Betray d. 


F 


xcule thoſe Crimes they cou'd no: make him mend; 


\nd ſufter for the Caule they can't defend, 


retend they'd not ha' carry'd things ſo high; 5 


and Proto-Martyrs make for Popcry. 


4 fer the Clergy up to rule the King; 
aken 4 Donative tor coming hither, 
\nd fo ha' left their King and them together. 
Ve ha!, fay they, been now a happy Nation, 
W doubt we bad faen 4 Bleſſed Rc ſormation: 
or wilt Men lay dis as dangerous a ihiy 


Had the Prince done as they deſign'd the thing, 
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A Ruling Prieſt bud, as 4 Pric-ſtrid King, 
Anh of all Plagues wh:ch Mankind are a cuilt, | 


= | 
| þ 22 The True Born Engliſhman. 
| Ecclefraltich Tyranny s the worſt. 


They are no Kings, thuugh they poſſeis the Crown, 
Titles are Shadows, Crowns are empty things, | Kn. 
The Good of Subj &s is the End of Kings; 

To guide in War, and to protc& in Peace ; 
Where Tyranis once commence the Kingz da-ceafe 
For Arbitrary Powers ſo ſtrange a thine, 

It makes the Jyrent and unmakcs the King. 


nt If all our former. Grievances were feign'd; 87: 
\ King James has been abus d,. and we ttepann d; E 
| Bugbtard with Pop:ry and Power Diſpotick, 8 
F Tyrannick Government, and Leagues Exotick : Th; 
4 8 R-volution's a Phanatick Plot, 7 1 
8 on Tyrant. . a Sod: 7 | Di 
5 — backer army ror A Poyſou' d Nation, | 10 
| U:j ly forc 9 King F Ames 8 Ahdication. Fn 
* But it he did the subj. &s Rights invade, * 
| Then he was runiſtid only. not betray de 7 

| And puniſhing of Kings is no ſuch Crime, | The 
But Engliſpmen h done it many 4 Time. | At 
| When Kines the Sword of Juſtice fuſt lay down, A. 


If Kings by Foreign Prieſts and Arinies rezgn, | Whi 
And Lawleſs Power again(# their Oaths maintain, Ii 
_”_ Subj. &s muſt ha Reaſon to complain. Ac 
If Qaths — bind us when gur Kings do ill ; | 7 

6 call in Foreign Aid is to rebel, Ai 

| B, force to Cucumſicribe vur Lawfal Prince, Ws” x 
Is full Treaſon in the largelt Senſe. | GO 
And they who once rebel, mult certainly | Ye 
Their GOD,apd King, and former Oac hs deiy, Ana 
ff ye allow no Malc- Adminiſtration 4 On 
Could cancel the Allegiance of the Nation; 0 
Let all our Learned ng of Levi try; 85 Wit; 
This Ecclerafti k Riddle to Unty, | | Bi. 
How they could make a Step to call the Prince, — Brit; 

| And yet pretend th' Oath and Ihnocence. | 70 6 
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Which nom our Pride makes as aſbam d to mne. 


Zo chyrt the Dread ſul C aſualitics of War © « B; 


FA RT It: 22 
They're perjur'd in the moſt intenſe Degrees? | 
And without Scruple, for the time to come, 
May fwcar to all the Kings in Chrittendom : 
Nay teuely did our Kings conſider all: 
Their Politick All-dgance they'd rc frſe x 
For Fhores and Priests do never want Excuſe. 
But it the Mutual Contraft was difloly'd, 
The Doubt's (xplain d. the Difficulty ſolv'd, 
That King, when they deſcend to Tyranny, 
Diſolve the Bond. and leave the Subjeft free : 
Th. Governmen:s ungirt when Juſtice dies; 
And Conſtitutions ar? Non-Entities, 
This Dictrine las the Sanflion of Aſſert, 
From Nure's Univer ſal Pari iament. 
The Voice of Nations, and the (our fe of things, 
Allow that Laws ſuperior are to Kings. 
None but Delinquents wen'd have Juice ceaſe, 
Knawmes rail at Laws as Suldirrs rail Peace: 
Fir Fuſtice is the End of Government, 
A.: Reaſon ts the Ieſt of Agument. 
A) Mn was ever yet ſo vid of Senſe. 
A: debate the Right of Selſ-Defence ; 
A Principle jo Graſied in the Mind. | 
Which Nuure born. and does like Nature bind: 
Twiſted with Reaſon and with Nature to ; 
Ac neither one mor t' other can undo. be” 
T has Envland groen d. Britainnta's Voice a beard, : 
Aud great N ASS AU '0 reſcue her appear © 
C4 by the Univer ſal Voice of Fate; 
GOD and the Peoples Legal Al nitrate. 
Ye Heavens regard] Aimighty Pre look down, 
And view thy injur'd Monarch on ihe Throne, 
On their Unoratſul Heads due Venotance take, 
Wio ug bt his Aid and then his part for ſake © 
Witneſs ye Poxers ! it was bar Call alone, 


Britannia's Troubles fetch'd him from afar, 


24 The true born Engliſhman 

Bat where Requittal never can be made, 

& A-knowledgments 4 Tribus ſeldom paid. 

He dwelt in bright Maria's circuling Arms 8 


Defend:d by the M gict of her Charms, 
4 From Foreign Fears and from Domestick Harms, \ 
Ambition . no Fewal ſor her Fire, 

He Had u h GOD could g ve. or Man deſire 

 Britannia's Gries give Birth ·o bir Intent, 

And hardly gain d his unſorſeen Aſſent : 8 
A beding Thoughts fortold him kh. ſhould find _ 
The People Eickle. Selfiſh and unkind ; © 
Wich Thogght did to his Riyal Heart appear, 
More dreadful than the Dangers of the Mur: 

For nothing grates a generous Mind ſo ſoon, 
As, baſe Returns for hearry Service done. 

a yr b: {tl nt, awfally prepare | 
Britannia's Song, and William's Praiſe to Bear; 
Stand by, and let ber cheerſully rehear ſe | 
Her grea ful Vows in her immortal Verſe, 


BRITANNIA. 

The Fame of Vertue *tis for which i ſound, 
And Heroes with immortal Triumphs crown d. 

Fame built on ſolid Vertue ſwifter flies. 

Then Mord ng Lieht can ſpread the Exfern Skies, 

The gathering Air returns the doubling found, 

And loud rep:ating Thunders force it round; 

Ecchoes return from Cwerns of the Deep, 

Od Chaos dreams ont in Eternal Sleep. 

Time hands it fore ward to it's latteſt Urn, 

From whence it never, never ſhall return: 

Nothing is heard :o far, or laſts fo dong: 

T heard by ev'ry Ear, and ſpoke by every Tongue. 

My Hero with the Sails of furl'd, | 

Riſ-s like the great Genius of the World. 

By Fe an1 Fame wiſely prepar'd to be 

The Soul of War and Life of Victory: 

He ſpreads the Wines of Vertue on the Throne, 
And every wind of Glory fans them one 
"os ts „ — ne I mory 


PART II. 
Immortal Trophies dwcll; upon his Brow. 
Freſh as he Garland he has worn jult now. 

By d:ft:rent Steps the high Aſcent he gains, 
And differently that high Aicent maintains: 
Princes for Pride and Luſt of Rule mike War, 
And ftruzgle for th Name of Couqu rot. 
m fizhis for Fame, and ſome for Victory, 
He fighzs ts ſave, and conquers to ſet free. 

William's the Name that's (poke by every Tongue, 
Witizm's the darling Subj:& of my Song. 
Litcn ye Virgins to the charming ſound, 
And in Eternal Dances hand it round: 
Your early Offerings to this Altar bring; 
Make him at once a Lover and a King. 

May he tubmit to none but to your rms, 

Nor ever b. ſubdu'd, bat by your Ohrms: 
May your ſof: :houghts for him be all ſublime; 
And every tender Vow be made for him: 

May he be firſt in every Morning Thought, 
And Heaven ne're hear 4 Prayer where he's left out: 
My evry Omen, ev'ry boding Dream, 

Be Fortunate by mentioning his Name. 

Muy this one Charm infernal Powers affr'ght, 
And gnard you from th: terror of the Night, 
May ev'ry chearful Glaſs as it gocs down, 

To Wilkaw's Hcalth. be Grdials to your #wn. 

Let every Song be Choruft with his Name, 
And Muſick pay her Tribute to his Fam:, 

Let ev'ry Poet tune his artful Verſe, 
And in immortal ſtrains his Dce4s rehearſe. 
And may 4PQ LLO never more inſpire 

The diſobedient Bard wich his Seraphick fire. 
May all my Sons their gratful Homage pay, 
His Praiſes ſing, and for his Safety pray. 

Suhr. Return to our Unthankful Iſle, 3 
Kcur d by Heaven Regards and William Teil. 
| To both wngreatful and to bo h untrue : 
amor] Rebels 10 GOD and to good Nature io, 
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4126 The True horn Fneliſhman. 
Fe er thu Nation be diſtrſ d again. 

To whomſoe er they cry, they I cry in vain. 

To Heaven they cannot have the Face to look, 

Or if they ſhould. it wow'd but Heat n proveck. 

To hope for Help from Men would be too muab. 

Mankind would always icll'thun'of the Dutch . 

How they came here our Freedoms to maintain, 

Were pay d, and curſt, and hnrry'd home again. 

How by their Aid we firſt d:flolv'd aur Fears, 

And then our helpers damu'd for Forreigners, 

Tis not our Engliſh temper to do better, 

For Engliſhmen think every one their Debtor, 

'Tis wor.h obſerving. that we ne're complain d 

Of Forcigners, nor of the wealth we gain'd 

Til all their Services were at an End. 

Wiſe Men affirm it is the Exgliſg Way, 
| Never to grumble till they come to pay: 

And then they always think, their temper's ſuch, 

The Work 100 little. and the pay tu much. 

As frighted Paticats, when they want a Cure 

Bid any Price, and auy Pai endure; 

But when the Doctor's Remedies appcar, 

The Curc's too ealy, and the Price too dear. 
Great Portland ne er was banter' when he (trove, 
For us his Maſter's kindeſt Thoughts to move 

We ne'cr Lampoen'd his Conduct hen employ d 
King James's ſecret Councils tio divide: 
Then we cart him as the only Man 

Who could the doubttul' Oracle Explain, 

The only Huſhei able to repcl 

The Daik Deſians of ou: Achitophel. 
Compar'd his Maſter's Courage to his Senſe, 

The abliſt Stateſman, and the bravest Prince: 

On his wile Conduct we depended much. 

And lik d him nere the worſe for being Dutch. 
Nor was he vatu'd more than he defery'd, 

| Fre: ly he ventur'd, Faichfully he ſerv'd.  _ 
II all King W/EL1AMM's Dangers he has ſhar d, 
Aa Exluds quarrels always he appear d. 
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The Revolution fiiſt, and then the Boyne ; 
jn both his Counſels and his Conduct thine, 
His martial Valour Flanders will confeis, | 
Ad France Regreais his manadging the Peace, 
Faiibful to England's iutereſt and her King, 
The ercatcth Reaton ot ous Murmuring, 


Ten Years in Engliſh Service he appear'd, 5 


And ga'n'd h's Malters and the World's Regard, 

But is not Eng lands Cuſtom to reward, , 

The Wars arc over, England needs him not, : 

Now he's a Datch-man, and the Lord knows what. 
Schonbergh, the ablett Soldicr of his Age, 

With Great Naſſu did in our Caule engage, 

B th joyn d tor England's Reicue and Defence, 


The Greateſt Capta'n and the Greateſt Printe. ff 
Wich what applauſe his Stories did we tell, 3 
Stories with Europ Volumes largely ſwell, 2 


We counted him an Army in our Ad, 
Where he Comm inded, no Mair was afraid, 
His Actions with a Conſtant Conquelt ſhine, 
From Villa Vitioſa io the Rhine, $i 
France, Flanders, Germany, his Fame coufeſs. 
And all the World was tond of lum but Us. 
Our turn firſt ſervd we grudg'd him the Command. 
Witnels the Greatſul Temper of the Land. | 
We blame the K--- that he relyes 160 much, 
On Strangers, Germans, Huganots, and Dutch, 
Aud ſeldom docs his great Affairs of State, 
Ie Engliſh Counccllours Communicate. 
The Fact might very well be anſwer d, thus, 
He had ſo oſten been betra d by Us, 
He mult have been a Mad-mau to rely. 
On Engliſh G------ns Fidelity. 
For laying other Argument aſide, 
This thought might Mortify our Engliſh Pride, 
That Foreigners have faithtully obcy'd them, 
And none but Engliſh-men have cre betray'd him! 
They have our Ships and Merchants Bought and Sold > 
. And barter'd Engliſh Blood for Forcigu Gold, Ft 
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With which Equipt he thus harangu d the Town. 


28 The True Born Engliſhman. 

Fuſt to the French they told our Turley Fleet, 
And ie jur d T almarſh next at ameret. ' 
The X him If is ſhelter d from their ſnares, 
Not by his Merits, but the Crown he wears, 
Experience tells us tis the Engliſh way, 

Their Benefattors always to betray, 

And leit Ex -mples ſhould be too remote, 5 


A Modern M g ſtrate ot Famous Note, 

Shall give you his own H (tory by Rote. 

Til make it out, deny it he that can, 

His Worſhip is a True born Engliſh man. 

By all the Latitude that Empty Word, 

By Modern Acceptation's underdood, 

The Pariſh Books of his Great Deſcent record, 

And now he hopes e're long to be a Lord. 

Aad truly as things go it would be pity, 

But ſuch as he bore Office in the City. 

While Robb'ty for Brunt-Ofterings he brings. 

And gives to GOD what he has ſtole from Kings. 

Great Monuments of Charity he ra fes, Rath 

And good St. Af2gnos whiſtles out his Praiſes, 

To City- Goals he Grants a Jubilee, 1 

And hircs Huzza's from his own Mobilee. 
Litely he wore the Golderi Chain and Gown, 


His Fine Speech, &c. 
WI Clouted Iron Shoes, and Sheepekin breech's, 
More Rags than Manners & more Hirt than Riches, S0 N 


From driving Cows and Caives to Lamm Martet, ro! 
While of my Greatncſs there appear d no Spark yet, Wi 
Bchold 1 come, to let you ſee the Pride. And 
Wich which (xalted B-ggar's always ride. 11 

Born to the needful Labour of the Plow, . The 
Tue Cart - whip grace't me as the Chain does now, Wh 
Nicure and Fate in doubt what eou ſe to take, Has 


Whether | ſhou d a Lord or Plough-Boy make. 
Kiadly at lach reloly d they wou d promote mr, = 


TART IL | | 
And firt a Knave, and then a Knight they vote me. 
What Faic appointed, Nature did prepare, 
And furmſh'd me with an cxceeding Care, 
To fit me for what they eſigu d to have me, 
And ev'ry Gift but Hoheſty they gave me. 
And thus Fquipt, to his Proud Town 1 came, 
In queſt of Bread, and not in queſt ot Fame, 
Blind to my future Fate, an humble Boy, 
Free from the Guilt and Glory | enjoy. 
The Hopes which my Ambition entertain d, 
Were in the Name of Fot boy all contain d, 
The greateſt Hights frem (mall, beginnings riſe 
Ihe Gods were great on Barth, before they reach d the Skies 
B---well, the Grnercus tempcr of whoſe Mind, 
Was always tome bountiful indin'd, 
Whether by his ill Fate or Fancy led, 5 
Firſt took me up, and furniſhed me with Bread. 
The little Services he put me to, 
&em'd Labours rather than were truly fo, 
But always my Advancement he deſign d, 
For 'twas his very Nature to be kind. 
Lirge was his Soul, his T.mper ever Free, 
The beſt of Maſters and of Men to me, 
And I who was before decreed by Fate, 
To be made infamous as well as Great. 
With an obkquious Diligence obey'd him, 
Till trated with his All, and then betray'd him. 
All bis paſt Kindoctles / trampled on, 
„ Rund his Fortunes to ercẽt my own. 
ches. So Vipers in the Boſom bred, begin, 
Io hits at that Hand firſt which took them in, 
Withfeager treach'ry / his Fall purſu d | 
And my firft Throphies were ingratitude. / 
Ingratitude's the worſt of Human Guilt, 
The baſeſt Action Mankind can commit, 
Which like the Sin againſt the HOLY GHOST, 
Ha cat of Honour, and of Guilt the woſt. 
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30 The True BernEngliſhman.' 
Diſtmgwſh'd from all other Crimes by this, 


That tis a Crime which no Man will confeſs, 


That Sin alone. which ſhou'd nor be forgiven 

On Earth. altho perhaps it may in Heav'n, 
Thus my firſt Benefactor Io rethrew. 

And how ſhou'd | be to a ſecond true? 

The Publick truſt came next into my Care, 

And l to ule them ſcurvily prepare. 

My needy Sov rergn Lord I play d upon, 

And lent him many a thouſand of his own, 

For which great intereſt | took care to charge, 

And ſo my ill-sot Wealth became ſ large. 


_ My Predectſſor Judas was a Fool, 


Fitter to ha been wh'pt and ſent to School, 

Than ſell a Saviour: Had | been at Hand, 

His Maſter had not been fo cheap trepann'd. 

I wou'd ha' made the Eager Jews had found, 

For thirty pieces; thirty thouſand Pourd. 
My Couſin Ziba, of immortal Fame, 

( Ziba and I ſhall never want a Ne,) 

Firſt- born of treaſon, nobly did advance, 

His Maſter's Fall for his inheritance. 

By whoſe keen Arts Old David firſt began, 

To break his Sacred Oath to Fonarh-n, 

The good Old King, tis thought was very loarh. 

To break his Word and therefore broke his Oath. 

Ziba's a Traytor of ſome Quality, | 

Yet Ziba might ha been inform'd by me, 


Had | been there he ne're had been content, 


With half th' Eſtate, nor half the Government. 
[a our late Revolution 'twas thought ſtrange, 
That I of al Mankind fhou'd Þke the Change, 
But they who wonder d at it never knew, 
That in 1t | did my Old Game purſue. 


Not had they heard of Twenty thouſand Pound, 


Which nere was loſt yet never could be found. 


Thus all thiegs in their turn to Sale J bring, 


-GOD end my Mafter firlt, and then the King, 
Till by Succeſsful Villanies made bold, 
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| thoneht to turn the Nation into Gold. 
And to Forg---y my Hand L bent, _ 
Nt doubting could gull the Government, 7 
But there was roffI'd by the Paliament, 
And it I'ſcap'c the Unhappy tree to climb, 
'7 was want of Law, and not for want ot. Criine. 
But my *O/d Friendzwho printed in my Face, be Devil 

A ncedtul Competence ot Engliſh Braſs, 
Having, more Buſtnels yet for me to do, 
And loath to loſ: his truſty Servant ſo. 
Manag'd the Matter with ſuch Art and Skill, 
As ſav'd his Hero, and threw ont the B-. 

And now l am grac'd with Unexpected Honours, 
For which ['l} certainly. abuſe the Donors, 
Kinighted and made a Tribune of the People, 
Whole Laws and Properties, Im like to keep well, 
Thc Cnitos Rotulorum of the City, 
And Captain of the Guards of their Banditti. 
durrounded by my Catchpoles, 1 declare, 
Againſt the needy Debtor open War. 
hang poor Thieves for ſtealing of your Peif, 
And ſuffer none to rob you but my ſeif. 

The King commanded me to help reform ye, 
And now I'll dot, Mis ſhall inform ye. 
keep the belt Seraglio in the Nation, 
And hope in time to bring it into Falhion. _ 
No Brimfone Whore, need fear the Laſh from me, 
That part I'Il leave to Brother Feffery. 
Our Gallanis need not go abroad ta Nome, S 
Ill keep a whoring jubile at Home, | 
Whoripes the darling of my inclination. 
Ant 1 a Magifirate for Reformation ? 
For this my Praite is ſung by ev'ry Bard, > 
For which Rridemeſl wou d be a Juſt Reward ; 
Ju Print my Panegyrick fill the Street, 
And hir'd Goal-birds their Hurza's repeat; 
Some Charities contriv'd to make a ſhow, 

ave taught the needy Rable to do o; 

hoſe empty Noiſe is a Mechanick Fame, 
vince for Sic Belzebbab they'd do the ſame. THE 
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8 The True Born Engliſhman, 


] he Concluſion. 


«| HEN let us boaſt of Anceſtors. no more, 
Or Decas oi Heroes aone 1n Days of Yore, 


: In latent Records of the Ages paſt, 
Behind the Rear of Time, in iong Oblivion plac'd; 


For it our Vertves mult in Lines deſcend, 
The Merit with the Families would End: 
And Imermiatures would molt fata grow, 
For Vice would be hereduaty oo; 
The tainted Biood wou'd of Neceſſity, 
In Voluntary Wickedneſs couvey. 
Vice, like ill Nature, for an Age or two, 
May ſeem a Generation io purſue ; 
But Vercue ſeidom does regard the Breed, 
Fools do the Wiſe, and wiſe Men Fools ſucceed. 
What 1s't to us what Anceflors we had. ? 
If Good, what better? or what V orſe, if bad? 
Ex: moles are for Imitation ler, 
Let all Men follow Vertue with Regret. 
Cor'd but our Anceſtors retrive their Fate, 
And ſee their Off- ſpring thus degenerat; 
How we contend for Birth and Names unknown, 
And build on their paſt Actions, not our own : 
They'd cancei Records, and their Tombs deface, 
And openly diſown the Vile degenerat Race. 
For Fame of Families is all a cheat, 


. &'s Perſonal Vertue ouly makes us great. 
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